
Haue ftrooke more terror to the foule of Richard 
3”nen can the fubftance often thoufand fouldiers * 

Armed in proofe, and led by /hallowRichmond, 

1 js not )’etneareday 9 corne goc with me, 

Vnder our Tents He play the eawfe- dropper 
To heare if any means to fhrinke from me. * Exeunt 

Enter the Lords to Richmond, 

Lords, Good morrow Richmond. 

Rich, Crie mercy Lords, and watchfull Gentlemen 
That you hauc tane cardie (I rggard here* 

Lor, How haue you flepr my Lord? 

Rich, The fwecfeft fleepe, and faireft boding.drean.es, 
7iiat euer entred in a drotvfic head, 

Haue I fince your departure had my iords 
Me thought their Met, whofe bodies Richard nturtltered. 
Came to my tent, and cried on vi/lorie ; * 

I promife you my foule is very iocund. 

In the remembrance of fo fai re a dreame. 

How farreinto the morning is it Lords; 

Lor, Vpon the ftroke of fo ure. 

the ". t ! s 1 timc to 31 me ,and giue direftion. 
More then / haue faiddouing country men, (His Oration to 
The leifure and inforcement of the time, (his fotsediers 

Forbids to dwell vpon, yet remember this, ^ * 

God, and our good caufe, fight vpon our fide 
The prayers of holy faints and wronged foules 
Like high read bulworkes.ftand before our faces 
Richard except, thofe whom we fight againft, * 

Had rather haue vs winne, then him they follow ♦ 

For, what is he they follow ; truly gentlemen 
A bloudy tyrant, and a homicide. * 

One raifd in bloud, and one in bloud eftabli/bed r 
One that made meanes to come by what he hath, * 

And flandered thofethat were themeanes to helpehimj 
A bafe foule ftone, made precious by the foilc F 
Of hnglands chaire, where he is falflyfet. 

One that hath euer bene Gods enemy } 

Tiien if you fight againft Gods enemy 
&od will in iuftice ward you as his fouldiers • 

Ayou do fwcare to put a tyrant downe, 
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of Richradthe third. 

You fleepe in peace, the tyrant being flaine, 

Jf you do fight againft your countries fbc«, 

Your countries fat, fhalt pay your paines the lure* 
if you do fightinlafcgaidofyoui wiues. 

Your fTiucs Dial! welcome home the conquerors t 
Ifs ou do free your children from thefword. 

Your childrens children quits v m your age : 

Then in the name of God and all thefe rights, 

Aduance your ftandards, draw your willing .words 
For me, the ranfotnc of my bold attempt, 

Jhall be this cold corps on the earths cold face? 

But if/ thriuc, the game of my attempt, 

The leaft of you fhall ftiare his part therof. 

Jound drums and trumpets boldly, and cheerfully* 

God, and Jaint George, Ricl.mond,and vifloric.;; 

Enter Ktng 'Richard, B.*f C^ c - 

Jkw. What.faid Northumberland as touching Richmond? 
R*t. That he was neuer trained vp inarmes. 

Rjng. He faid the truth, and what faid Surry then# 

R 4 t. Heftnildand faid, thebetterfor ourpurpofe. 
Km, He was in the right, and fo indeed it is : 

Tell the elocke there. 7 he ciockeflriketh. 

\ Ciue me a Kalcndcr, who Caw thcJunncto day* 

R«t, Not J my Lord. 

Rise, Then he difdaines to ftiine, for by the book® 

H« fliould hauebrau’o the Haft an hourcagoe* 

A blacke day will it be to feme bodie /Tat. 

%M. My Ford, 

Ktng. The funne will not be fecnc to day> 

The sk.'e doth f rowne and lowre vpon our at mie, 

I would tliefedeawie tearcr were ftt.m the ground, 

Hot ftiine to day 5 why, what is that to me s 

More then to Jfichmond ? for the fdfe.fame heauen 
That frowncs on me, lookes fadly v poo him* 

Snter Norjfolke 

Nor . Arnie,armc;my Lord, the foe vantsin the field* 
King. Come, buffle, bnftlc, caparifon my htrfe. 

Call vp Ford Stanly, bid him bring h>s power, 

1 wil lead forth my fouldiers to the plainc, 

M 
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